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Tho? preſume you are of luch 
Ass ſoon would leave her in the Lurch 


FOR 


oznelins Carter, 


By Doctor John Whalley. | 


| o that pretend my Friend to be, 
And ſeem fo much to Pity me, 


Free from allShame as I have done, ( gun 


And are Aſham'd, your Name to own 
New. Leliers Im reſolv'd to Write 
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To any 


iend of out good Church 


When Currs like you, do vent their Spite, 
They ſhow their Teeth, but cannot Bite, 


Or Bliſ the Laſting Name I've found, 
la Ser bing all che Country round; 
With Matchleſs Med'cines and advice, 
Which Thouſands in the Nation Prize; 


At ſuch a Ratz, that they not be 
Without chem in their Family. 
My Pills have got fo great a Vage, 


That's not in power of any Rogue, 
Or Scoundrel Scribler as you are 4 


To Match dem, or with them Compare. 
Your Hireling- Blockbead whom You Prike 


Ke F Or Publiſhing Notoriwus Lies 


About another, yet forgot, 


"WY Fo Name cher Ae; Roguiſh Sot 4 


By your ad vice which you do ꝑive 
And fain Wow ſhow me how to Live; 


Which you will not, fince you've be- C 


„ yet not thro? Spite 8 Bach Ein 2nd Zealous for the 


Your Father dear, who Stole away bo 
Two Hundred. Pang! the other Day; 0 
If ſuch good Deeds do pet their Merit, 
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He then the Gibbit will Inherit, 
And leave a Legaſy ro you 
Which if theſe Methods you Purſue 
You need not doubt to get it too 


My Principles lave always been, 


And Church,” I ever did ſtand by; 


> To keep out Pope and Poetry... 
What hp 1 have been baſely T read; 


By Popeſh-Knaves as you related: 
All Honeſt- Men will grant that 1 
Did not deferve thit tory; | 


For Telling Truth, in times ; of 2 my 


Of Glorious Willan's coming ore, 
Who heating how I was Jbugd 


What e're Lask't he near refusd 
But grante! me by his Decree, 


Wat moſt became his Dignity 
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And ſince chat Monarch Was Content, | 4 


Im pleas d wich all chat Puniſhment * 
I Suffer d then, and would be Free 


To ſerve Her Safred Ma jefty, 


Bur ſuch (laude ſtine ROGUBS as 1. 2 
L ani ublig d for to Fur fut; 3 
Elavil the Gallows gets you it's DUE.” 
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